ORIGINAL EC COMICS FROM THE 1950s! 
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T py YUH DONT \STOP_ IT! PLEASE.” § 
ay LIKE \T HERE | WHAT YOURE DOING 






WHY DONT YUH" » |S WROHO.” 

ob GO BACK WHERE) ACT LIKE 
A YUH CAME cea AMERICANS 7. 

, _ , 

wi 





BRACE YOURSELF FOR THE SHOCKING FINAL 
TWIST TO THIS GRIPPING TALE OF TENSION... 


4 s 


e 


It Att BEGAN ABOUT A YEAR AFTER I MAR 
RIED DSGAR HIGGINS’ DSCAR WAS TWIGE MY 
AGE BUT HIS BANK BOOK SHDWED SIX FIGURE: 
SD 1 MADE A PLAY FOR HIM FINALLY I GDT 
HIM TD PROPOSE TD ME,AND THEN ACCEPTED 
GDYLY’ I DIDNT LOVE HIM’ I WAS DNLY 
INTERESTED (N SECURITY! THEN IT HAPPENED 
AS I SAID, IT WAS ABDUT A YEAR AFTER 
HED GRDUGHT ME TD HIS ISDLATED HDUSE 
DSCAR HAD A HEART ATTACK 


WILLHE BE | GAH'T SAY FOR SURE FREDAL 
ALL RIGHT, © TNEOONE AULT cau! WE 
DOCTOR? GAN DNLY WAIT AND SEE" 
ACTUALLY HE SHOULD BE IN 
& HOSPITAL BUT T'M AFRAID 
THAT MDVING HIM IHTD TOWN 
DVER THOSE BAD RDADS MIGHT, 
5 = AUEL HIME : 


{ 





QSCARD ALWAYS HAD A BAD HEART / 


THE REASONS T MARRIED MIN WAS 
FIGURED HE MIGHT POP OFF ANY wi 
hts DOUGH WOULD BE M/NES ALT: 


ACTED ALL UPSET, I SECRETLY HOPED HE 


WOULD DIE... 


HOW IS 
HE TODAY, 


AT FIRST I WAS MERELY 
SNOCKEO! BUT AS THE DAYS 
PASSED, TNE FULL REALIZATION 
OF WHAT OSCARS CONDITION 
REALLY MEANT..AS FAR AS. 
WAS CONCERNED... HIT ME, , 


ME...NE'S LIKE A,..a 
BABY WES HELPLESS.., 
ABSOLUTELY HELFLESS!, 


ma 


SCAR COULD HEAR ME WHEN I S 
WANTED SOMETHI 
UNTIL X HIT THE 


SAD NEWS, Fneval 


t1'S GOING TO BE PRETTY 
J TOUGH ON YOU FROM Wy 
ay 
eu 


< HAD TO RUN DOWN A LIST 


ONE OF 
THAT I 
INUTE, AND! 


MOURNE TOUGH? 


UNDER- 


‘THE DOCTOR'S FACE WAS DARK WITH CONCERN? © GOT 
ALITTLE PANICKY £ SOMETHING WAS UP..AUT WAAT? 
YOUR HUSBAND'S HEART ATTACK 

Lx DONT ) HAS LEFT HIM COMPLETELY PARA- 
LYZED, FREDA! WE HAS ABSO- 


LUTELY WO CONTROL OVER HIS 


vy 


Oscar COULDN'T EVEN 74LM% 
TD TELL ME WNAT HE WANTED 
OR NEEDED! ALL HE COULO 00 
WAS OPEN HIS MOUTN ANO 
CHOKE OUT GUTTERAL SOUNOS 


KE! IF HE 


MUSCLES! WE WILL BE SED- 
AIDDEN FOR THE REST 


OF HS LIES 


Oscan NEVER HAD ANY FRIENDS,| 
AND LIVING IN THAT ISOLATED 
HOUSE DIDNT MEL?! THERE 
WERE NO NEIGHBORS FOR wives f 
JE HAD NO ORE TO TALK tof © 
WAS ALONE...ALONE WiTH MY 
OROOLING, HELPLESS HUSBAND I. 
iD I... IM 
aim SOLRY, 
q oscar / 
I DONT 


I COuLon'T LEAVE HIM, NOT EVEN FOR AN 
Nour! ONCE A WEEK I RUSHED INTO TOWN TO 


WHEN ID RETURNED, ID 
LEAN OSCAR UP.. 





Spy YOU IS JUST LIKE LIVIHG WITH 
yu AN WBECILES ye 


INALLY Z COULONT STAND IT ANY LOHGER. 
UREACHED THE GREAKING POINT. 
IM GOING DUT" T WAVEN'T BEEK 
TO A MOVIE SIHCE YOU SOT Sick WELL 
t =< J& GOING TONIGNT! 





I (LEANED OVER HIM. .TONMENT- 
ING HIM. 


AN MAYGE OVE NIGHT TtL 

GO AWAY ANO WOT COME BACK®) se 

WHAT'O HAPPEN TO You 7WEW, THERE'S & AOAD- I'M 

HUH? ToD STARVE? you WOUSE & couPLE 7 WILLING! 
OF MILES QUT? 

A ONINK OF WATER! YOU'D 

STARVE TO DEATHS 


(AND THEN, ONE NIGHT, I TOLD RICK ALL ABOUT 
Oscag! HE WAS ANGRY WITH ME FOR NOT TELL- 
INS HIM IN THE BEGINNIN: 


I 40VE vou, YOU...YOU SHOULD Z...X was 4fRAID TO, 
FREOA! 5...r Have 7OLD WE You jmick/ I WAS AFRAID YOU 


WOULDN'T WANT TO SEE 
te you Knew! 


: = = ————E 
AFTER A (gut x LOVE Be PATIENT, nick! 
WHAT ANE WE I CAN'T S/VORCE HIM, You, FREOA! X 8E PATIENT? wow LOWS 
S0ING TO G0, RICK‘ IT'LL MEAN GIVING UP WANT To MARRY CAN HE GO ON Z/WIWE: 
SAGY? HUH? HIS DOUGH! IF HE WERE you! J 
TO D/E ITO SE MINE 
EVERY CENT? 





Ano THEN THE OOCTOR 742 } : r pene «ITLL ee £4sy, 

ME HOW LONG. “WE'VE GOT CARLING! IT WiLL 

WHY YOUN HUSBANO coULO "(AZZ Him, NICRE Poon KERAN 
LIVE TO A A/PE OLD AGE win IT'S THE ONLY UNFORTUNATE, 
THE KING OF WOHCENFUL ATTEN’ ACCIDENT? & 


TIOH HE GETS FROM YOU HAVE A PLAN... 


iW 


THAT'S RIGHT! I WANT OKAY, Lapy WE 
| / WERE FROM THE BARS ON EVERY WinDOW! \ aot yun! c'NON, 
AJAX CONSTRUCTION IM,..50 AFRAID OF #70WZ- }Fritty ! Let's 

company ! EAS..AND NY HUSBANO IS 


HELPLESS! 


HO ID LIKE YoU TO ANYTHING YOU 


ra, f I WAHT TO KEEP SONT OF A 
Pe Tat Ai Anciesor SNe NOY ES sone canner coons WAP PANTRY. EN. 


BY ITSELF SE < ee DOWH HENE * 
7 





EVERYTHING WAS SET! I STOCKEO THE PANTRY 
Iw TNE CELLAR WITH CANNED MEATS, VEGETABLES, 
AND FRUIT JUICES? THEN RICK CAME OVER f 
OSGAR JUST STAREO WITH HIS EXPRESSIONLESS 
EYES,NIB MOUTN DRISBLING. .. 

YOU'VE GOT TO HELP ME f YEAHS I GET 
EMPTY THE GELLAR OF ANY 1, FREDA? 
TOOLS I MIGNT BE ABLE TO 

USE TO ESCAPE WITH, RICKS 


CK BUSTED A COUPLE OF GELLAR WINCOWS AND 
BANGED UP TNE BIG THIGK DOOR TO MAKE IT LOOK GoODA 
MEANWHILE, OSCAR. ,.TNE POOR SLOBBERING FOOL... 
TRIED TO FIBURE OUT WHAT WAS GOING ON... 


THE MAN WNO COMES 70 tF I OON'T 
READ THE ELECTRIC METER 
IM THE CELLAR WILL BE HERE “\ YoU BY 


/THEN HE WAS GONE? T TURNED 
TO MY BEORIOOEN, OROOLING 
HUSBANO ANO BNEEREI 


TRE DAYS PASSED, OSCAR'S EERIE WAILS AND 


BLOOD-GURDLING YELLS GREW WEAKE® AND WEAKER, 
7 


FOUR DAYS! FOUR DAYS WITHOUT 
FOOD OR WATERS HE OUGHT. 


TERRIBLE ‘ACCIDEN’ 
1S GONNA HAPPEN NOW, 
OscAR! I’M GONNA BET 

|LOCKEO IN THE CELLARS) 
ANOYOU YOU'RE GONNA 
( STARVE TO DEATN! 

my 


FINALLY, OSCAR'S HOWLING STOPPED! SILENCE 
CLOSED IN! MEANWHILE. WAS LIVING ON THE 
ICANNED GOODS I'D STORED IN THE CELLAR.. 
UGH! GOLD WEAT/OH, wel! J 

11'S BETTER THAN OTHE 





AFTER THREE WEEKS DF WAITING. GROWING I scREAMED ARD YELLEO’ 3 FUTDR A BIG AcT! 
MORE NERVOUS EAGH DAY..I HEARD THE DOOR-| |Z BAWLED LIKE A BABY WHEN THE METER-READER 
BELL UPSTAIRS... “ < LET_ME OUT... 

ELECTRIC? 
ANYBODY HOME? 


I Was AFRAIDT x TRIED, To IT Washi 

MY HUSBARD WAS escape! r Your 
THE DORI LOCKED NOW alll HELPLESS? WAS YELLED AxD Favey, 
CDULDN'T BET Dut’ | HAD THE AFRAIO OF PROWL- SCAEAMED MAAN E IT 
I WAS TRAPPED. 4 W/WDOWS ERS? I WAD THE TL OX Wee WAS AN , 

TRAPPED PARAED, } \SNAP-LOCK put ON Foto HOARSE. AGCIDENT. 

——> THE OOOR IN CASE BI | 2007 oscar! you 

I FORGOT TO . a COULDN'T 

Lock IT? AND. 


‘TNEY FELL FOR IT! THE CASE WAS CLOSED, AND 

Z WAS CLEAR‘ I CLEANED OUT THE CELLAR, HAD TT WILL BE SEVERAL 
THE BROKEN WINCOWS REPLACEO, ARD LOCKED IT | |WOW7HS UNTIL THE PRO- 
up FOR GDDD! I NEVER WARTED TO GO DOWR CEEOS OF HIS ESTATE 
THERE AGAIR! I KNEW IT WOULO BE A LONG TIME) [caAN @E TURNED OVER TO 
BEFORE I'D FORGET TNAT THREE-WEEK ORDEAL .. f Zz 
LISTERIRG TD DSCAR'S FADING CRIES AS HE SLOWLY| 

STARVED TD DEATH? I HIRED A LAWYER TO 

SETTLE MY HUSBAND'S ESTATE... 





FREDA HIGGINS! 
THIS IS RIGK 
LARIDALES 


WAIT, RIGKE 


AND THEN I GOT A CALL FROM NEW YORK? WR, 
DAVIDSON, MY LAWYER, NEEDED ME THERE TO winD 
up THE ESTATE... 

TLL 60 WITH 


NO,RIGK! I DON'T 
YOU, FREDAS 


THINK THAT WOULD 
400K RIGHT! TD 


Oe 


Ss 


ny NG Le 


iT FOUNO RIGK IN THE CELLARS HE WAS UNGONSGIOUS!| 
HIS FISTS WERE BLOODY ANO RAW FROM FOUNDING ON 
THE DOOR! HE MUST HAVE BEEN SEARCHING FOR THE 
GANNEO GOOOS I'D REMOVED, AND THE OOOR HAD 
LOGKEO BEHINO HIM! HE WAS ALMOST DEAO FROM 


Lack OF FOOD ANO WATER 


PSERS Uf wr aaRine” 
=H yl Ss MY OARLING SY 
a SS be El 


a 


Wl PEOPLE MIGHT 


MEANWHILE, MR DAVIDSON WAS 
WORKING ON OSCAR'S ESTATE... 

TRYING TO SETTLE (Tf MONTHS 
WENT BY! FINALLY, RIGK AND T 
WERE MARRIED! WE STAYED AT 

THE HOUSE .. 

I WATE THIS PLACE, 

RICK! JUST AS SOON 

AS EVERYTHING'S 


okay, 
FREOAS 
ANYTHING 
You sayf 


I NURSEO RIGK BACK TO HEALTH! BUT SOMETHING 
HAO WAPPENED TO HIM WHILE HE WAS IMPRISONEO 
IN THE GELLAR’ HIS M/WD HAD SWAPPED SHE CAN'T 
TALKS HE GAN'T MOVES HE'S PARALYZED? HE 
JUST £/ES THERE. STAR/NE? HE'S LIKE A HELP- 
LESS BABY! 1 HAVE TO FEED iM. WASH HIM... 
SWAVE HIM HE'S 
COMPLETELY OUT 
OF NIS MINDS A 
BABBLING (DIOT£ 
OSCAR, AT 
LEAST. GOULD 
UNDERSTAND 





THE WIND-UP TO THIS SCIENCE-FICTION 
YARN SHOULD GIVE YOU QUITE A JOLT...! 


GEE. API's A 





LIEUTENANT STANLEY LINDEN, ASTAO-NAV/BATO 
OF THE EXPLORATION ROGKET-S| UON-W, 
EYED THE OBLONG CONTAINER HALF- FILLED 
WITH SOIL THAT RESTED BENEATH THE GLOW- 
ING INFRA-RED TUBE! NEAR HIM, LIEUTENANT 
ARNOLD HARTLY, ROGKET-ENGINEEr 
HIMSELF WITH ANOTHER GONTAINE 
FILLED WITH FLOWERS... 
WHAT'S THIS, HARTLY 7 

YOU STARTING 





LigUTENANT LINDEN MOVED TO LIEUTENANT 
HARTLY'S SIDE AND WATCHED AS ARNOLD 
CAREFULLY PRUNEO THE FLOWERING “LANT 
HE HAD GULTIVATED 

BOY f YOU CERTAINLY 

ARE #05 ON THESE 


OVER AND OVER! OWT 
TOUCH THE FLOWERSY 





LIEUTENANT LINDEN SNRUGGED GEE, A YEAN.. 8UT NEY, FELLERS! 
AND MOVED DOWR THE CNEW'S Guy's ENTITLED | DOES NE NAVE \ I OOT AN /DEA7 
QUARTERS TO A SMALL GRDUP TD SOME TO YELL TNIS DUGNT TD 
OF OFFICENS GATHENEO ARDUND EVERY TIME / GET A4NSY-BOY 
A SAND TABLE. FLOWERS'RE YoU 9D PRETTY RULED! 


SURE \ HEY! 2 NEAND MSL LISTEN. . 











LIEUTERANT NARTLY TURNEO FHDM WATERIRG 
NIS TINY GARDEN, AS TNE VYDICES AT TNE CARD OH, YEAHY TLL YEAH! NE 
‘ meq, SET SHE STPLL Too! co AHEAD! 
SHES LOVES WE! PROVE 177 
PROBABLY 
COOLED 
OFF 






LIEUTENANT LINDEN DARTED ACROSS THE CREWS 
QUARTERS TOWARD LIEUTENANT HARTLY... 


OKay! 222 APOVE 
47 00 wsT SIT 


LIEUTENANT LINDEN TORE THE SHASTA DAISY FROM 
LIEUTENANT HARTLY'S FLOWER BOX AS THE 
OTHERS COVERED THEIR MOUTHS TO KEEP FROM 





SHE LOVES NE... STOP ITS STOP IT! 
SHE LOVES ME YOURE HURTING IT? 





CHEW'S QUARTERS PLUCKING THE 
PETALS FROM THE DAISY AS ARNOLD 
HARTLY STUMBLED AFTER HIM... 
SHOUTING AT HIM... 


IEUTENANT HARTL 
GLARED AT HIS GR 

GO AHEAD! LAUGH! MAKE Funf 
THATS THE WAY I FEELS FLOWERS 
AND PLANTS ARE AL/VE/JUST 
GECAUSE THEY DON'T CRY OUT 


mE 
aed 


ees 


HEY, HARTLYS AF YOU 
CAN TEA YOURSELF 


STANLEY LINDEN DANCED ABOUT THE FINALLY LIEUTENANT LINDEN 


HELD UP THE PLUCKED FLOWERS 
(,ONLY ONE PETAL REMAINED. 
roe 
SHE LOVES MES GIVE 
I THERE! SEE f SHE 


ME 
LOVES. TRATL. 


SHUT UR 
Linen? 
ONE MORE 
CRACK AND 
SUL. 


C'MON, You TWO! 
GUT ITE WENE 





LIEUTENANT HARTLY SNATCHED THE 
MANGLED FLOWER FROM HIS ANTAS- 
ONIST'S HAND AND CARRIED IT 
TENDERLY TO HIS BUNK WHERE HE 
PLACED ITIN A GLASS OF WATER... 


AM WHATD YOU WW you MUAT THE 
DOTWAT FOR, \ PaOR LIL’ 
STAN ? YOURE THING! 

UUST A ‘CAUEL S 

ry 


REPORT TO YOUN STATIONS! 
WE ARE APPROAGHING OUR 
DESTINATIONS SYNCHRONIZE 
WATGHES{ TIME NOW...£145/ 
LANDING TIME...0218/ 


AT 0215 EANTN TIME, THE 
GNION-W CAME TO NEST ON THE 
SUNFACE OF TNE PLANET TNAT 
NAG HEDUINED NINE MONTNS OF 
MUNTLING ACNOSS TNE VOID OF 
SPACE AT TEN TIMES TME SPEED 
OF LIGHT To NEACN.. 


OUTSIOE OXYGEN CONTENT 
TEMPENA- | OF ATNOSPNENE, 
TUNE... SUFFICIENT! NO 
BEVENTY { NEEO FON SPACE: 
SIX suits ¢ 
GEGNEES 
FAHREN- 
MEIT ¢ 


SET COULD THANSLATE ALIEN THOUGHTS AND 
‘SPEECH INTO ENGLISH, WAS CoWeteo -RON rhe 


GETTING ANY 
SIGNALS, DICKSON 2 


NOTHING, SIRf LOOKS 
LIKE THOSE THINGS ARE 


SOON A PONT iN THE BIOE OF 
TNE GIANT BTEEL MONSTEN 
GPENEG ANG A LADDEN UNFUNLEG! 
GNE BY ONE, THE SPACE-EXPLON 
EWS GESCENDED 
Any sion “Wx. TNOUBNT Z. 
OF LIFE, (SAW SOME SMALL 
COMMANDEN?\ ANIMALS MOVING 
‘ABGUT AT THE 
EDGE OF TNE 
CLEANING f 


TNE ONION-W HAO LANOEO IN AN 
GPEN FIELO SURHOUNDED BY A 
TNICK WALL OF STRANGE VEGE- 
TATION... 
YOURE A/GHT, 
sir! LooK! 
THERES ONE 


DICKSON! GET 
THE AUTOMATIG 
TRANSLATOR 
DOWN HERE! LET'S! 
SEE IF THESE 
THINGS ARE 


REAQJUSTED WITN_NO_NE 
OKAY, DICKSON! FORGET 
It! PERHAPS WE'LL FIND 
AN INTELLIGENT FORM OF 
ANIMAL LIFE WHEN WE 
REGIN OUR EXPLORING! 


HOT DOGE WE 
SLEEP IN THE OMEW 
TontenT! THAT'S 
A WELCOME CHARGE 

FAON BEING COOPED 


NON-COMMUNIGATIVE ¢ 


NOW, LET'S SET UP A UP IN THE SHIP! 





But As MORNING DAWNED OVER THE STRANGE 


BY THE TIME THE SPACE-TRAVELERS HAD SET UP 
THEIN PLASTO-TENTS, DANKNESS HAD CREPT ACROSS TERRAIN. 


THE ALIEN PLANET'S SKY! IT WAS TOO LATE TO COMMANDER! com- Y 
UO ANY EXPLORING, 50... MANDER! WANE UP, 
WHAT SAY WE ALL t F 
TURN IN AND GET A if 
@Q0D NIGHT'S SLEEP? 
WELL START OUT 
GRIGHT AND EARLY 
IN THE MORNING! 


(rs seca! 
HE'S GONES 





G1 Mi 


brine 


(COMMANDER MORRIS, DFFIGER- IN-CHARGE DF THE 
ORION-W, GAME DUT OF HIS PLASTO-TENT ARD LOOKED 
AROURD AT THE FACES OF HIS MEN, ROW PALED WITH 


AS THE SEARCH PARTY STARTED 

OFF TOWARD THE EDGE OF THE 

CLEARING, HARTLY GASPED... 

S'MATTER, oorT YoU 

ARROLD? ‘THINK THE 

SEE A CLEARIRG LO0KS 
SMALLER TODAY, 


: a4 


PERHAPS HE 


Let's 400K 
FOR HIM! 


Lieutenant LINDEN FOLLOWED 
LIEUTENANT HARTLY'S STARE... 
GOON youRE Y I CDULO 
NUTSS WHAT ARE | SWEAR THE 
YOU TRYING TD / FOLIAGE WAS 
TELL ME, 

"MACBETH... 

THAT THE TREES 

ARE MOVING 


WANOEREO OF FY} NARTLY? YOU 


ALL RIGHTS THE REST 
COME WITH 
STAY HERE 

ARD GUARD 

THE SHIPF 


SUDDENLY THE SEARCHIRG PARTY 
STOPPED AT THE EDGE DF THE 
CLEARING! THEY WERE STUDYING 
SD METHING ON THE GRDURD. 


HAATLY AND LINDEN SPRINTED ACROSS THE OPEN 


FIELD TOWARD WHERE THE SEARCH PARTY HAD 
-OR WHAT WAS LEFT OF HIM... LAY 


STOPPED! SEGAL. 
SEFORE THEM.. 
IT'S AS IF HE WERE 
BURNED TO A 


LiQUp FROM 
HIS BODY! 


SOMETHING SEEMS 
TO HAVE SUCKED 
EVERY DROP OF 


THEY BURIED LIEUTENANT SEGAL'S REMAINS AND 
RETURNED TO CAMPf THAT NIGHT, DOUBLE GUARDS 
WERE POSTED! THEN, TOWARDS MORNING, LIEUTENANT 
HARTLY WAS AWAKENED BY 4 CRACKLING SOUND... 
INDENT LISTENS HUN? WHA..2 HEY} 
HEAR THAT? SOUNDS LIKE STATIC! 
I KNOWS THE AUTO- 
MATIC TRANSLATORS, 





LIEUTENANT LINDEN LEAPED OFF THE NIGHT WAS FILLED WITH A THE YELLOW-AMSER BEAM OF 
HIS AIR-COT AND OPENED THE THRASHING AND RUSTLING { THE SODIUM LAN? PUNCHED 
FLAP OF HIS PLASTO-TENT! OUT- LIEUTENANT LINDEN SHOUTED THROUGH THE INKY BLACKNESS 
SIDE IT WAS PITCH BLACK! SUD- TO LIEUTENANT HARTLY... SURROUNDING THE CAMP! NOTH- 
DENLY, THE DARKNESS WAS ARNOLD! eet a ING COULD BE SEEN! THE CLEAR- 
KNIFED BY TWO EAR-SPLITTING ING_WAS BARE... 
SHRIEKS... 











STARED AT EACH OTHER, THEIR FACES GHOSTLY ARROLD'S A/GNT, 
IN THE SODIUM LAMPS GOLD LIGHT... awakeneo sy Y sin! THE 7W/NG 
COMMANDER { DD e STATIC AND ON TM/WGS THAT 
yOu THINK THOSE CRACKLING 4 ATTACKED THIS 
NARMLESS-LOOK- - fe COMING FROM CAMP WERE 
THE AUTOMATIC INTELLIGENT 
TRANSLATOR¢ | COMMUNICATIVE 
1s STOPPED, CREATURES f 


‘THE CRACKLIRS STATIC STARTED AGAIR.. 
LISTEN! THE SEE IF YOU CAN 
THINGS ARE TUNE THEM iN, 
COMING 


HARTLY SEMT OVEN THE AUTOMATIC JRARSLATOR, 
SFIRRIRS OHALS.. FLICKING SWITCHES ‘ SUDDERLY, 
THERE WAS A FAIRT RUSTLIRG BEYORO THE 
CAMP..IN TNE DARKRESS/ A SHAKE-LIKE FORM 
REACHED JIHTO THE CIRCLE OF LIGHT CAST BY 
THE SODIUM LAMP ARD WNAPFED ITSELF ANOURD 















THE SHIP'S CAPTAIN WAS 
SWALLOWED UP IN THE POD-LIKE 
STRUCTURE AT THE BOTTOM 
OF THE ALIEN PLANT! LATER, 


HIS DRIED AND SHRIVELED RODY 
WAS DISGORGED... 


THE MACHINE TOPPLED OVER AND LINDEN WENT 
SPRAWLING! THE CRACKLING STATIC WAS CUT 
SHORT, AND SHRILL HIGH-PITCHED VOICES RASPED 
FROM THE ELECTAONIC TRANSLATOR... 


~BUT..HOW,.CAN.., “ 
YOU,.BE..SUAE,,, 
THAT THE SWE- : 
VINE...\S,..YOUR... 
BELOVED, 


LIEUTENANT HARTLY STARTED TOWARD HIS 
TRAPPED FELLOW SPACE-EXPLORER... THEN 
STOPPED! HE WATCHEO 'N HORROR AS LIEUTEN- 
ANT LINDEN WAS LIFTED HIGH INTO THE Aln BY 
THE SWIRLING, CLUTCHING ROOT-VINES... 


6000 LOND. 
THE TREES ARE 
TEARING Bid 
APART S. 


LET'S GOL 
MAKE A BUN 


LIEUTENANT LINDEN STRUGGLED To HIS FEET AND 
STUMBLED FORWARD‘ CURLING THROBBING ROOTS 
SHOT OUT FROM THE FOLIAGE BEHIND HIM, ENCIR- 
CLING HIS LE@: 


HARTLY TURNED HIS HEAO AND COVERED HIS EYES| 
TO HIDE THE SORY SIGHT, BUT LIEUTENANT 
LINDEN'S HYSTERICAL BLOOD-CURDLING SHRIEKS. 
CONTINUED AS THE VINE-RQOTS TORE HIS ARNS 
AND LEGS FROM HIS BODY, ONE BY ONE! THE 
SHRILL VOICE FROM THE ELECTRONIC THANS- ' 
LATOR WAS QUITE AUDIBLE... 


SHE... LOVES... 
NE! SHE LOVES. 
ME..WOT? SHE. 
LOVES...ME! 





Charlie Small sneered as he looked 
at the small vial of fimd in his hand. 
it contained enough sensitized nitro- 
glycerine to blast his tiny apartment 
to kingdom-come! With his wife in it, 
of course! 


This little bottle was going to end 6 
years of living death, Charlie thought 
. 6 interminable years of nagging 
and being treated like a kid who was 
barely able to take care of himself. 


“Charrr-LEEEE! Stop daydreaming 
over your packing or you'll miss that 
7 o'clock bus!'’ Edna's screeching 
startled him and he almost dropped 
the vial. “I'm ironing your last shirt 
now, Charhie. It'll be ready in a min- 


fa 


ute! 


He had to act fast now time 
was running out! Reaching for the 
alarm clock ticking away on his 
night-table, he unscrewed the back 
and removed the alarm bell, expos- 
ing the clapper Then, with mfinite 
care, he set the deadly vial next to 
it and replaced the backplate 


His hands trembled as he set the 
alarm for 7. All at once he was con- 
scious of a knot of anticipation tight- 
ening in his throat, When that alarm 
went off, Charlie mused, he would 
fave committed the pefloet intirden 


“Hurry up, Charlie! You're as slow 
and disorganized as ever!” Edna 





insufferable shrew and he'd proliy 
ably go mad! 


| en. “It’s 6:30 already!” Edna whined.| 
| “You'll be late as usual! Don't forget 
your valise! And make sure you! 
have the tickets . “ | 


Brushing his lips against her cheek, 

Charhe smiled. This 1s the last time) 

| I'll ever see you alive, Edna, he 
thought. 


Once outside, Charlie walked up) 
the street.. then crossed and ducked 
into a nearby hallway. Dropping his 
valise, he looked back at the light 
in his apartment. His wristwatch 
showed 6:50 ..the fatal alarm was) 
set to go off in 10 minutes! Just 600 

| seconds more and the scrupulously) 
careful housewife he hated would be 
| blown to bits! 


Unconsciously, Charlie counted off 

| the last minute, second-by-second! 
| 10 seconds left, he gloated.. 6. 5 
.-| In delicious anticipation of his 
new freedom, he patted the valise 
beside him in the doorway. The va-) 
lise into which hated, hen- pecking) 
Edna...careful and precise house- 
wife that she was .had thought) 
fully packed the alarm-clock from] 


| Charlie Small's night-table, at the 
last minute before his departure! 









The ease with which Mike Kleatt opened the 
| display case was almost enough to make him 
laugh aloud, This was the way a job shoald 
go off case 2 job adequately, Mike used to 
tell hus intimates, and the actual lifting itself 
1s a lead-pipe cinch That held true whether 
ic was a kid you were snatching for ransom 
from soine rich geezer's mansion or price 
less gems like these ancient Inca Crown Jew- 
els he had just slipped into rhe secret pocker 
of his jacket lining! 


According to the newspaper arucles which 
ateracted Mike in the firse place, the yewels 
were worth a cool qaarter-million’ Not a bad 
day's work, he thought to himself. Now all 
he had to do was walk casually through the 
mob of customers being steered around the 
Museum by the old guides, and he was free 
and clear 


Not a cop in sight, Mike exulted as he 
moved through the Aztec Room _. past the 
vast Mayan Hall —. into the chamber which 
housed the European Torture Devices. Noth- 
ing co stop him from sauntering out of the 
jount, free as a bird .. 


The weird siren wailing someplace down 
the hall made him stop in his tracks A rasp- 
ing voice echoed down the corridors “Some- 
one's cracked the Inca Gem Case .. the 
Crown Jewels are missing! Alert the police 
at the front gates... nobody leaves the buid- 
ing without being seatched!” 


Mike could hear the sound of heavy foor 
steps lumbering up the seairs which led to the 
Museum entrance. That way was cut off! He 
whirled and started back through the Renaus- 
sance Lorture Koom: footsteps were hurrying 
toward him from that direction, too! The 
joint was sealed up tight! His bese bet was to 


HIDING PLACE 



































find a snug Aiding place’ Laying low unul 
the joint closed, he'd stand a good chance of 
getting away after dark Of course he could 
just dump the jewels and scram.. but ir was 
totally mconcervable that Mike Kleatt should 
abandon the fabulously valuable loot after he 
had gotten his hands on it! 


Footsteps were approaching now along the 
corndor, probably the cops making a room- 
by-room search! He turned frantically. at 
the far side was a metal suit like one of those 
uniforms he had once scen in a book about 
some old yegg named King Arthur It was on 
the skimpy side, but with a little squeezing 
Mike could make it! 


He squirmed into the suir wirh just seconds 
to spare For the voices were coming mght up 
to his hiding place. Carefully he drew his 
gun, hardly able to breathe so ceamped was 
he fot space, The first guy to step up to him 
would get a bellyful of lead, Mike vowed 
grimly 


A voice outside was speaking: “This suit 
of Mail," it was saying, “1s a splendid ex- 
ample of the Metal Renarssance Torture 
Chamber. By turning this handle I release 
dozens of razor-sharp spikes. cach 6 inches 
long. . which line the inside of the suit from 
head to foot. They slide inward toward the 
center with deadly effect!” 


Mike gasped just once as the long slivers 
of metal moved rapidly coward him from all 
sides. He tried ro scream, bur the sound was 
choked off into a death rattle as a long spike 
drove through his throat. Ochers were knifing 
through his face, his arms, his chest. . 





“A man imprisoned in this fiendish de- 
Vice, the Voice aroned on, “would be uiterly 
unrecognizable after just one turn of the 
handle!” 







LAUGHING CHILDREN SCAMPERED DOWN THE SPOT- 
LESS STREET SHOUTING AND YELLING... 


THEVRE COMING? Y THE PARADE 


RUNG TAUT AGROSS TRE T 
LISTER? 





From FAR OFF, THE FAINT A TRIN You! 
3OON-BCOM OF A BASE ORUM 
DRIFTED THROUGH THE WARM 
SPRING AIR? ALL EYES WERE 
TUANED.., FACING IN THE DIREC- 
TION OF THE SOUND...WAITING.. 
STRAINING TO SEE, 


BISCEST 


SOON AS THE 
PARADE IS 
OVER, pear! 

THOSE Guys, |] f= 
TURN-OUT \ DESERVE vv! 
THE Town's +) KOFEA WAS 
EVER SEEN! }NO PICNIC. 

ah 


THE YOUNG WOMAN LEFT HER HUSPAND STANDING 
AT THE CURB AND ELBOWED HER WAY THROUGH 
THE CROWD... = 
SMATTER, LADY... 
DON'TCHA L/AE 


THE STEAOY SOOM-S00M OF THE BASE DRUM WAS 
GROWING LOUDER NOW! THE MAN ON THE CURE 
WHOSE WIFE HAD LEFT HIM TO GO SHOPFING, 


ney! 6ET 
A LOAD OF THAT 
SOURPUSS 


WOMAN TURNED 
TO HER HUSBAND 
AT THE Cune-epe! 


ILL GE BACK AS 


THE SHOPS WILL NC ALL RIGHT, 
se EMPTY Eveny-\ Honey! 


WHY DON'T)|ING! ITS A soap 
OPPORTUNITY TO 


RIGHT HERE 
TILL YoU 
GET BACK # 


A ROAR WENT UP FROM THE CROWO! WAY UP THE) 
WAIN STREET, SURLIGHT GLINTEO OR SOMETHIRG 


SHInY’ GRASSY MUSIC ECHOED OVER THE THRORG, 
RESOUROING OFF THE BUILDINGS... 


TWIRL i) 


THE DRUM MAJOR PASSED It FRONT OF THE SCOWL-| 
IN@ GENTLEMAN..,HIS CHROMIUM DATON SPINNING 
BEHIND HIM, THE BLARING BAND FOLLOWED... 
THEI ORESS-LEGGINGS MOVING IN UNISON... 


PARADES, WHA'D 
HE COME FOR ? 





‘THE GERERAL, GEOECKED WITN RIEBORS, MARCNEO 


LOOK NOW THEY 


IN TNE CERTER OF THE STREET...WELL IN BACK OF| EEP (R STEP! OON'T 


TNE BAND! DIRECTLY BENINO NIM, A COLUNN OF 
(NFARTRYMER IR CLASS-A UNIFORMS FOLLOWEO! 
THE MAR OR THE CURG’S SCOWL TURNED TO A 


er 
Twin BAYONETS? \/ NEV! TAKE 


SOY, IO NATE TO A LOOK AT TNE 
GET ORE OF THEME CNARACTER 


NEXT CAME ANOTHER COLUMN 0 
SOLDIERS! THESE CARRIED NO 


#\NE MUST BE A 
TRE ) CNAR UE Pe cIGNERS 


PURPLE 
HEART / 


TRE FLAG RIFPLED? ITS CRIMSON ANO WHITE 
STRIPES ROLLED OVER ANDO OVER! THE BLUE 
FIELD AND WHITE STARS SPARKLED IN THE SUN- 
WHY IN BLAZES DONT HE GO LIGHT! ALL HEADS WERE SARE AS IT PASSED! 
BACK WHERE HE GAME 





aa 


h 
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+ 
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OF TOWNE ! 
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q 


HANGIN AROUNOS _{ COUNTR L STAY y4 
a —"\ HERE ASLONGAS 
I < 





JERBY'S FIST SHOT OUT LIKE HE MAN WENT DOWN, 8LOOD Somesopy PULLED A BLACK- | 
TRICKLING FROM HIS SCOWLING 





‘TRE LAST COLUMN OF SOLDIERS NAACHED BY, WATCH- 
ne QUT OF THE CORNEMS OF THEIR EYES... 


LIKE A $0 MUCH, SOMEBODY 
ahAwit OUGHTA SHIP 'IM OVER 
WHERE WE CANE 
Fron! 


60 AHEADS 
THE FILTHY 
COMMUNIST IS 


FORM.. 
GASP...GASP,.. HEY ' HE'S MAYBE. 
THERE! THATLL \OUT COLO’ | MAYBE HE: 
TEACH HIN A 
LESSON IN AME?/- 
GANISM HELL 
NEVER ForseT! 





HUNG LIMP AND STILL! THE BREEZE KAD DIED! SUI 
DENLY THE CLATTER OF A WOMAN'S HEELS EGHOED 
THROUGH THE THIGK SILENCE _ 

Freovy? FAE0O) 

ARE YOU IN THERE? 


DON'T WASTE YOUF 
TEARS, LADY! HE 
WASN'T WORTH IT! 


HE_.WE...HE WANTED TO COME OLD OUTFIT? 
DOWN..T0 GREET HIS OL0 OUTFIT. \ YOU MEAN HE.. 
S08f THEY... THEY..THEY D/D THE : ay 


BEST THEY COULD PUTTING HIS 

FACE BACK TOGETHER AFTER THE 

SHELL TORE (T OFF? S09..ONLY WHEN | 

HE SM/LED...\T LOOKED LIKE HE A 
was SWEERING 





HE YOUNG WOMAN TURNED HER TEAR-STAINED FAGE 
UPWARD: STARING AT THE GRIM MOB GATHERED 
AR = 


MED, LADY | SNEERI 
AT OUR BOYS JUST GOMIN' OUP FLAG. 


WHY DIDN'T HE TAKE HE_.HE DION'T AWOM/ 
OFF HiS WAT WHEN THE | HE COULOW'T SEE /7 7 
FLAG PASSED, HUH? HE WAS ..MLINOS 


FOR...SHEER,STARK HORROR, READ THIS TERRIFYING TALE... 
GUARANTEED TO JAR YOU OUT OF YOUR SEAT! 


atta “NS 


MY WANE TS ANN DENNIS? 
I SAW YOUR AD... anf 
Sa SHORT OF HELP, MISE 
 OENNISS 





QAR CRITCHIT WAS FAT AND 
POMPOUS! HIS FLABBY JOWLS 
SAGBED DVER HIS WRINKLED 
SHIRT COLLAR, ANO BEAOS OF 
PERSPIRATION COVERED HIS 
DVAL_COURTENARCE 


YOUR vos WILL 
BE A SIMPLE ORE, 
WiISS DENRIS! 


HOW MANY 


THERE, WR. 


THIRTY-FOUR! THEY RANGE 
IR AGE FROM FOUR TO FDUR- 
TEEN! ASIOE FRDM SEEING 


THAT THEY ARE WELi-BEHAVED... 


ARD SEVERELY DISCIPLINEO 
WHEN BAD...YOUR PRIME COR- 
CERR WILL BE IR SUPPYING 


CHILORER ARE ) THEM WITH AR ADEQUATE 


EQUCATION! YOU WILL RECEIVE 
@OARO ARD LODGING AND 


ALTHOUBH THE SALARY WAS 
VERY LOW, I WAS FORCED TO 
ACCEPT THE POSITIOR! SINCE 
T'O BEEN QUT OF WORK FDR 
SDWE TIME, MY SAVINDS HAD 
DISAPPEARED / BESIDES. = 
LIKED, CHILDREN. 


ELL TAKE THE 
JOB, MR. CRITCHITS 


OVERSFEIRD THE 
CHILORER WILL 
BE YOUR MAIR 


CRITCHIT? 


MR. CRITCHIT LED ME DOWN A DARK DIRTY HALL 
TO A DOOR MARKED ‘PRIVATE’! HE TURNED THE 
KNO® AND THE DOOR SQUEELED OPEN GN RUSTY 
HINGES { INSIDE, A TARNISHED IRON BED STOOD 
AGAINST ONE WALL! A PAINT-PEELED WOODEN 
DRESSER STOOD OPPOSITE! ASIDE FROM THESE 
AND A PLAIN WOODEN CHAIR, THERE WERE NO 
OTHER FURNISHINGS, 


Tu. WOULD LIKE 
A LAMP, WR. CRITCHIT! 
I READ AT NisHT! 


{= 


ELECTRICITY COSTS 
MONEY, MISS DENNIS £ 
TUL SRING YOU SOME 
CANDLES...QUT THEY'LL 
HAVE TO CONE OUT OF 
youn “ay? 


THE CH/LDREN ARE YOUR 
RESPOREIBILITY, MISS DERRIS! 
THE BUSIRESS DF AUAWING 
BRIARWOOO IS AV/WE? YOU WiLL 
BO WELL TO INTEREST YDUR- 
SELF OAZY WITH WHAT CDR- 
cEANS YOUT 


SEVERTY-FIVE COLLARS A 
MDRTH! WILL YOU TAKE 


Z Wao A SUDDEN URGE TO LEAVE’ THEN, FROM 
( ACROSS THE COURT BEYOND THE DIRTY CRACKEO 
) WINDDW DF MY ROOM, I HEARO THE HEART: BREAK- 
SING SDBS OF A CHILD CRYINS gee 

LOI See! ALL CERTAINLY! ILL BE 

RIGHT! IF You'LL RIGHT #ack { OH! ONE 

GET THEM FOR MORE THING, MISS 

ME! DENNIS ! 


THEN HE WAE DONE’ = STARTEO TO URPACK f 
MEARWHILE, THE CHILO ACROSS THE CDURT 
CONTIRUED TO cry! ALITTLE LATER, NA. CRIT- 
CHIT RETURRED WITH A FEW CARDLES, ARO = 
LIT ONE! ITS CHEERY GLOW PUSHEO BACK THE | 
GATHERING GLOOM! FIRALLY, I CDULD STANO 
1T_NO,LONGER... 

THAT PDDR CHILO HAS BEEN CRYIND 


FDR DVER AN HOUR! I'VE GDT TD stf 
WHAT'S WAONG © 





__| [A key HUNG ON A HOOK IN THE DOOR vaMD! = 
REMOVED IT AND INSERTED IT IN THE LOCK! THE 
DOOR SWUNG OPEN! THE CANDLELIGHT KNIFED 


COHCERH OVER THE SOS@ING CHILDS 
IT WAS A YOURS SIRL,..SiX OR 
SEVEN! WHEN I PLACED MY HANO 
OR HER SNOULDER TO COMFORT 


THAT WH..WHATS, SHE SCREAMED... 


DoT HYOUR NAME? 
MEAN 
HOTHIN' # 


IT’S HER O10 You SOMEBOOY S 
STOMACH, Lapy{ | EAT TOO 7 d ALWAYS GETTIN NEVER 
SHE CRIES LIKE £. MUCH MUCH OWES SICK FROM THE’ GET 

THAT AFTER, ) HOHEY?4 OORT GET HARDLY 
EVERY MEAL \ 4¥VTHING TO fs 





TLooKeD AmOuND AT THE PALE SUNKEN FACES 
BEFORE MEf THEY WERE THE SALLOW FACES OF 
UNDERNOURISHED CHILDREN,..THIN AND WHITE “UHY, MISS DENNIS / 
FROM WANT OF GOOD FOOD! THEIN BELLIES WERE WHAT ARE YOU 
BLOATED, .THEIA ARMS AND LEGS LIKE STICKS! DOING HERE? 
I COMFORTED THE SICK CHILO. ..TALKEO TO THE WHY ARENT You 
OTHERS --- pop MY P HAVING GRE AKFAST 
AW THAT'S WHat } | WITH THE CHILDREN? 
THE LAST LADY 
WELL TAKEN CARE OF FROM { SAID WHEN SHE 
yf FIRST CAME! SWE 
~ @f Turnen but To 


Ree i 
a ! 


Naa 7 
\ 


I D0 THE BEST I CAW 
I TOLD You WHEN ACHILD }] MISS DENNIS! I'M 
MISS DENNIS! AUH | CRIES HALF Y ALLOWED DMY SO 
WING BRIARWODD / THE NIGHT MUCH PER CHILDS 
18 MY BUSINES: 
THE CHILDREN RISENS THE 


ARE YOURS! ALLOTMENTS 
MY BUSINESS, HAVEN'T f 
MR, GRITCHIT! 9 . 


ea 
We 


PAID THE EXTRA NDNEY FROM MY OWN POCKET? 7 
IGDULON'T HELP tT THE GAUNT FAGES DF THE BUT. BUT THATS 
CHILDREN PLAGUED MY MINDf I DIDN'T TELL MR. MAPOSSIBLE, MR 
GRITGHIT ABDUT IT! 4S SUMMER PASSED AND GRITGHITE THE 
AUTUMN: DREW NEAR, THEIR LITTLE BODIES BEGAN CL REN eA TE ee 
TD FILL DUT! THEN DNE DAY. AVE ENDS 

BAD NEWS,MISS etl 
DENNISITHE ALZO7- 
MENTS HAVE BEEN 
curs 
a 





@REARKFAST, YOU CALL IT! 1 
AETCHED WHEN 1 TASTED ITf 
(s THAT THE #EST YOU CAN 


FEED THEM, MR. GRITCHIT? 


I'm AWARE OF THAT, 
MI55 DENNIS AND YDUR 
WISE SHOPPING AND CAREFUL, 
SUPERVISION HAVE DDNE 
WONDERS? BUT THAT'S 
THE SITUATIDNS I'M 
SORRY! 


Besi0e THE FOOD *ROBLEM, ANOTHER GONDITION 
BECAME INTOLERABLE FOR ME! THE CHILDREN'S 
CLOTHES! THEIR GARMENTS WERE {LL-FITTING 
AND RAGGED! 1'D PATGHED AND REPATCHED THEM... 
DH, TOMMY’ ANOTHER J J...0M SDRRY, MISS DENNIS" 
TORN PAIR OF L CDULOM'T HELP ITS ET 
JUST GENT OVER... AND 


As FAR AS THE SANITARY GON- 
DITIONS AT THE HOME WERE 
CONCERNED, I SOLVED THAT 


Mr. crITCHIT GAVE ME VERY LITTLE FOR CLOTHES. 
TOO.,.FAR TOO LITTLE TO UY WHAT WAS HEEDEO‘OH 
MY DAYS OFF, FOUNO MYSELF PUSHIHG OOOR@ELLS | 
I'd FROM BRIARWOOD ORPHAN SCRAN, LADY! 
ASYLUM I WONDER IF You 

YOUR CHILDREN HAVE OU/T- 

GROWN? 


PROBLEM HAPPILY! TRE CHILOREN| 
WERE EASILY REGRUITED {NTO 
SUCKET AND MOP BI 


SPENT MY SALARY ON SUPPLE- 
MENTING THE CHILDREN'S FOOD, 
CLOTHING, AND EDUCATION ALLOW- 
ANGES! BUT I DIDN'T MIND! I'D 


[AND THEN OCTOBER ROLLED 
AROUND (THE NIGHTS BECAME 
GHILLY, BUT MR_ GRITCHIT SUP- 
PLIED WO HEAT! I COMPLAINED... 


GROWN SO FOND OF THEN... 


YOU'VE DONE 
ADMIRABLY, 
MISS DENNIS f 


You'RE 
WONDERFUL, 
MISS DENNIS? 


TOWARD THE END OF OCTOBER MY MONTH'S SALARY RAN 
OUT AGAIN! THE CHILDREN BEGAN TO DROP GENTLE 
BINTS! HALLOWEEN WAS COMING. 
——— 

DO YOU THIHK MR 

CRITCHIT WOULD 

LET US CELEBRATE 
WALLOWEEN, MISS 


CONSERVE OUR 
FUEL TILL WE 
REALLY NEED 
IT, MISS DENNIS # 


YOU'RE RIGHT, 
MR. GRITOHITS 


MO! I'M SORRY, MISS OENHIS 


QUT IT WOULD 
WE HAVE HO MOHEY TO TWAOW 


MAKE THE CHIL- 
OREH SO HAPPY, 
MR, CRITCHIT 





THE ORPHAN CHILDREN CROWDED 

AROUNO THE WINOOWS...PRESS- 

INS TNEIR NOSES UP AGAINST TNE 
CHILLY BLASS... WATCHIND..WATC! 
ING WITH ENVY... 


YDU MUSTNT 
TALK LIKE THAT, } 
CHILDREN 


Finacty, 

WAS DETERNINED THAT THE CHILOREN WDULD 
CELEBRATE HALLOWEEN NO MATTER WHAT! © 
WENT TO MR. CRITCHIT'S OFFICE TO ASK FOR AN 
ADVANCE ON MY NEXT MONTH'S SALARY... 


T ‘A CHECK. FROM THE 
STATE: WOVEMBER ALLDTMENT... 
FOR TNIRTY-FOUR DRPHANS® 


THE DDDR BEHIND NE SLAMMED! MR CRITCHIT 
LODMEO IN THE CANDLELIDW’ I$ FAT ROUNO 


I KHOW WHAT YOUVE 
BEEN UP TO, WR CRITCHITS 
HE- HE'S BEEN S7TEAZ/HG FROM TNE YOU'RE NOTHING BUT A 
5 CHILDREN... SKIMPING ON TNE EXPENSES OIRTY CRIM/HAL, LEECHING 
AHO POCKETING THE DIFFEREHCE’, ‘ON TNOSE POOR DRPHANSS 





ALL OF MY ANGER AND RESENTMENT! HE GAME AT ME_HIS PUDGY HANDS 
LEO OVER AS I SCREAMEO ATJ_ REAGHING OUT... 
pectee a T. LOON'T THINK | KEEP AWAY 


NOW THAT YOU 5O,MISS OENRISf { FROM ME, 
KwOW, WISS © DON'T THINK YOU. YOu. 
OENNIS, WHAT 


jj a 


I STUM6LED TO THE OOOR AND FLUNG IT OPEN! THE 
CHILDREN'S LAUBHTER AND SQUEELS OF JOY WAFTED 
COWR THE CORRICOR TOWARO ME! DRE OF THEM 
DASHED BY, GIGGLING, HER TIRY,HAPPY FAGE SMUDGED, 


ODR’T WORRY MARYYDU'LL 
AVE YDUR PUMPKIN YETS 


CORR ot THEY TURREO THE CORRER-.TRANPIRG 
TOWARO ME? THE GRIRRING PUNPKIN'S 
M fi _@ EVES FLICKERED FROM THE GARDLE LIT 
7 r E IRSIOE! GUT AS THEY REARED, A DLO 
Oh THAT'S ALE nat Rn 7 KNIFE OF HORROR SLIGED DEEP INTO MY 
4 CHEST! YES, THE CHILDRER AAD THEIR 
PUMPKIN! MH, CRITCHIT'S HOLLOWED 
WEAO LEERED UP AT ME1T'S EVES 
I 4A0 AOSE CUT AWAY TO 1 AL THE, 


im il Wl 
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